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EF Any person who takes ™e paper
Jasiy from the poet F oo, whether directed e
his name or whether Le {8 a subscriber or ot
is respounsible for the ;.n{.

The courts have docided that refusing to
take newspapers from the post-oflice, or re-
moving and leaving them uncalled for, is
prima facle evidence ol INTESTIONAL FRAUD

STILL IS IT NIGHT,

Btill Is it night;
The thonght which moved my heary but now
hath gone.
Hut with the light
Tt must return—I will awais the dawn.

"Tis winter stiil;

The world Is cold as yet; 8o late the snow
Liss on the hill,

The footste, s of the waking hour so slow.

Yt one may hear

The scundies: music of the frozen stream
Iy berding near:

Thus joy ismipgled 1u this sorrow’s dresm.

r Sha'l I repine?
At ali times-somewhere on this turniog
earth—
The sun doth shine:
The deathe! hope must be the new hopes
birth.

== 11 then the shade

Must ever full where | shall chance to be,
Ay Thave made

The sbhadow minc—sull must it comfort me.

Still shall I ciimb,
Even though the stars shine nol on my sharp
WaY;
Somet ime —gometime—

That upland | will ga.n, and dnd the day.

And If Gud’'s grace
Hath clossd tae pata, yet my iast step shall
e
With
‘Turned to thas |
L

r dead face
nd which | have longed to

Wilson, itn The Creide,

o — —

MY RICH UNCLE.

—leuliev! Burns

Yoy thas Nephew Never NMissed
His “Lozi i

CINATTER 1.

Wy inunnte ideaof & rich unele war

abland

old poutleman, with tips—i. . sovereigns—
a* Lis fingers’ ends. Experience correciad
thet. AJed at a school examination s
derivation of the term “emrmudeeson,” 1
mrswerad, unhosatatinely, 1 : Dick."
Fie had aqnarreled with my ruother—hic
daciing sister—for marrving a Freachman,
and never ssen Yer sineca.  He lived nnmars
ried, aad alone, ?.T_- m | 2 o ]"'l': ™WIOwW ('i:..

bad pertially recovered » lnss of a tendee

buasband. vever ) Eatrag

emuel brather, It ombittered two lives, n S
He hind tacitly acceptod me

y expressiy, 1 know for the pleas-

e e fo death beforehand.

) wisits 1 padd him at Hamerton
a1 voung Paniel, son-
! v cast himself into a
Enca tane | aved nlive, onlv
by miracie, 1 felb sure. One murnine my
wother reccived a letterin bishandwrizin.
Yoz pernsal so exeited her tint 1 foolish!y
Her tones uade-
crwved me

‘Pawid!™ she exe
hidinz her face.
SroTet i

! iz he dead or dying?1" T inquired,

=3lv—1 was only ninsteen
No such thing! Lives to de-
Robbed

LY Paar, innoe wnt bov.

3 own—your aii! Dick, swhat mon-
sirous revence s thes? He's gouing to be
MIACTis e s fxln‘-!n!!"ll.

“Is that ail!"" said L, like the nincompoon
Yam. Sheread aloud:

“he indy, Miss P. Celin Watson, is
trenty-six, of oxecilent American linease.
For father waus fo Iy commanderof *ha
consialulasy. and «disd in the diplomatic
servies at Unions Her mother was
a Howard, conuected with certain leading
‘amilies among oar old nobility. Miss
Watson ix a lady of co'ture and refinement
well worthy to share my name. 1 think “t
my luty to apprise you of an event thet
tonches von so nearly. My neplew is wei-
cume to eome next month, as usual. [
saall even be happy to see him at the core-
mnony on the t oroximo.

riere she broke down, sobbing nervensls

“Insult. beaped upon injury. 1 beliova
youalwavs meant to, Diek.”

Sudidenly ehe looked up with a gleam of
mspLralion.

“I dun’t believe she's a lady—or Ame=i-

1

o
.
A

1 1:
iHlsis

osn.  She never was christened o],
She's forty i she's a day. Diplomatic
service.  Unionapolis—why, that's whes

our former solicitor, Hopkins, emigrated
to. I'li write to him for full pariiculars
alwint Mis< P, Celia Watson.™

The approaching University boat race
e=eued then o e of more conseguence
ihan the antecedents of my future aunt.
tive weeks later mv visit to Hamerton
Grange fell due. That morning arvived the
answer from UTnionapolis.
ceods my brightest hopes,” con-
mother, ns she read.”
on's all right then,” sald I,
With fond, pitying look sho

b LT
Javid, zive vour uncle this letter. Ho

stends on the verge of a precipice—this
will save him. He who <aid I diszraced
bim by marrying a D'Aubigay! You may
tead w, Davul.”

“No, thark vou,” enid 1, pocketing the
aoc:cmment. 1 seemed to feal it there likona
yodl - hot coal  Pleasant, carryving a bom!
as a wedding present for an uncle like Dice!
It was a two howrs’ journey to Hamerton
: Pideot.  Absorbed in

a change al
v, 1 barelv noticed mv fellow-passen-

gers—ibree Indies, one youngz, and ar
elderly eleric. | ihongzht &e most be neas-
ing Pideol, when the carriage began jerk-
ing in an extraovdinary manuer.  Un-

eazan?, shorl, sharp whistles sounded.

denly the voung | ppsite flung her-
s=+if on the back seat beside me, steadyvine
ber fect against the woodwork.  “Sitstill,”
she saud, “it'll be sinnsh directly. ™

One moment 1 spent in no-man's land.
Waat bappened, never exactly kn:w
The pext thing I was aware of ‘was 7y
neehbor's voice saving:

“We're ull richt now.”

i opened my dazed eyes. Human fo—-
Jemumned togetler, broken glass, aplintess,
ol gentiemen iasensible, old ladies sbriek-
ing, blood streaming f-om n cut in soma
yody s bead.  Horror paralyzed me- not s,
fnir companicn,

Dven the duor,™ she saja.

“It's locked,” | objecoted,

“Lost your railway key? Takemt -~ ™

I vbeved. and we nxfricated the P_II00,
who was beginaing (o recover.

“More frightenced than burt,” she dacidan,
“iGes some br " Then, as 1 Fazed o~
Jesclv adown the dited, she added: “Dou's
yvou se=2 the tavern sign bahind those tresat
Run.” I ran. When 1 returned she had
bound up the ent, quisted the hystorical 1n-
dies and was looking atherwateh.* Irbhedi

miss the Hamerton train,” she said. “G-*
my travehboz bag out of tho carriage,

picase.” | pul Nobody seemed roz il
anjured. but the line washopelessly blockod
for hours. “How far to Pideot?” she asitad
of the gaard. “Sixmiles. One coulddrive
that in time.”

“17 only eabs grew wild, like tnose prim
yoses!” [ sighed. “Hamerton is my deztiaa-
tion, too.™

*1 see o spring-rart in the tavorn shed,
ance borses in the field. Come across. Per
baus we can sk ¢hem into pattiag to.’

And, by energetic versuasions, she actn-
2y induced somelwddy to drive us—sh.
Yindly offered o ke me—to Pideot for a
ecasdderation. 1 hesitated. thinking the
comiderniion excessiva,

“*That's no concern of ours™ che re-
minded me, “‘charge it to the company.”

Before our fellow passengers had well
raslizea their souis mﬁ bodies still beionmead
tozether, we two were balf way to Pideot, i
expressing boundiess admiration of he:
©ool intrepidity.

*00."" she remarked, “I wasin a bicgar
smash onge, in the States.™ =

States? 1 started. A fair
bound for Hamerton.

“By all the laws of likelihood, my future
aunt, Miss Walson,” | surmised, squinting
at the initiaie of her bag, which seemed not
to correspond.

“] see what vou're doing," she saic.
““Thev’re notinine yeti, but they will oe.
Y'm :5 be married on the 31st.

Aba! Now was I master of the situation.
“Might 1 know the fortunate man’s namai"
Y msked

“Richard Grimston, of
Grnngek"

“A man of fortune, too, eh™

“Why, certainly.” she rejoined. “Yo.
dou’t suppose a pauper would come pro
Pposing to me "

“Your senior, surely—cpusiderably ™

“Twenty-five years. You needn‘{c‘m R 7
& quarter of a conturv, vou know. And I
fancy he can look in the glass with boys sa
young a8 you. -nd take the shine ouf ol
SOoLLL.”

American,

Hamerton

! whan Inst

I winced My uncle was a remarkahl
bandsome, athistic man, beside whom
seemed a mere shrimp, “Tesly temper,
people sav?' I observed.

“Waell, he's had a bad time, I expact,™
she replied, “with poor relations loitering,
longing to step into the dead man’'s shoes.
Vultures. What makes vou fidget so?™

“The cart jostles =0,"" | apologized, bhailf
bursting with secret fury. .

“] hate parasites,”” she resumed. “His
little whippsrsnapper of & naphev is
rightly served. He reckoned on hasing
the old man to Heece living, and forget
when he'd buried him and grasped his pos-
sessions.

1 grasped Hopkins' letter in my pocket,
my revenge, Tmy most precious possession
just then.

“You've spoiled his reckoning,” I re-
marked, plavfally

“So perish all fortune hunters!" she re-
turned, likewisa. *'Pideot Junction. Here
waare. Jusxt in time™

Tea erowded state of the train pre-“In-Iai
further confidences. At Hamerlon, as
suw her off in the only cab, shs produced
her eard, saying:

“You'll be looking aftsr vour luggeze
here to-morrow. Youn might look afier
mine and bave it sent up.”

I promised epmpliance and started to

walk to my uncle’s.

CHAITEFR I1.

As [ sighted the gates of Hamecton

Grange 1 nerved mysell for the ordeal of
pleasing sensations I—as heir-presumplive
—=as regulariy subisctad to.
+ was an odious mongrel cor—the
¥ creature my uncle loved—whoss bito
was worse than its bavik, which was atro-
cions. Hearing the distant music, [ drow
on the thick gloves] f‘i"’\';'i'f" "T:!l""‘i“‘i.".
and prepared for events by anticipation.

1 shall struggie to the door, Uncle Dick
en uying my torment behind some blind; 1
stuind. warding off the beest with one hand,
pammeling the door with the other—the
ell-wire pad been hrolen these two vears.
Presently Mrs. Pike, the housekeeper, put-
t'ng her aead out of door. a3 if to repel a
vhief, adinits me by a chink, under protest.
Uncle receives me in a chilly sitting-room
and a hideous dressing-cown [ detest. Cross-
ing the threshoid, I trip upon an old cstab-
lisned bole in the carpet.  He complimeats
my gracefnl deportment, mquiras
I was fogeed, or piucked. and <o

with characteristic amisbility. My
mnther's existencs is ignored. We sit dowa
to a comfortless meal of cold pork or boiled
mwntton. No wine iz served. If a cigar is
offered, I know it is wlions trap to con-
virt me of premat ibits of dissipation.
After dinner we play chess, Woe to ma if
I win—I cheat; if 1 lose, I'm an idipt, not
‘kmating. Atton [ am ordered

me on

worth i

toobed. Shonld 1 try o forget my cnnuai
aver & novel, his curfew knock soon warns
me to 15t

That bhark emine nn nearsr. Dy soms

* hind forzotien to let
Fearful lest t 1
bhurry to the door, ha wav, and
tay sprite un the dum andile. Horror!
[2 roused a peal to wake the dead. Just my
lack! 1t had heen mentdad.

Y r maiden, with a pretty figure,
& dours wide. [ nearly fainted.
“Has anything bappeued 1o Mrs. Pike”
I stammared.
“0, mo; =ir," Phyllis repliad.
neive, come to help clean up.”
“Time vou did, “thought I, enteriny. bot
storping short at the spectacle of
Dick stalking into the hall to meet me. Is
that u coat [ see upon his back, and., gra-
elons powers, what bas he got on iis face?
A smile?
“Gzoond-day, nepkew, glad to see you,” he
savs, and walk into the dining-room.
Am I mad or dreaminz?! Aectaally, be is
asking - Stho=a ot hame.™
I avswered vacantly hat instead of rating
my stupudity, be ingumires good-bumoredly
what I am Inoking at.
“I was admiring your new csrpet,” I con-
f-_-.w-!.
“The drogget was getting shabby. Draw
vonr chair to the fire and teil me what you
mean by arriving on foot, without lug-
gage.”
He was guite chatty, quite jollv! Yoo
soon got over pleasant snrprises, but more
wonders ware coming. An exeellent dinner
first—ehnmpagme, which 1 declined, mis-
taking it for a snare. H2 insisted. I nar
rated my railway adventure and encounter
with his fiance, extoiling her courage and
nerve. e related the history of bis court-
ship. Ensilage bad made the match. [t
was his fad. then as Mrs. Pierpont. who had
iately rented Homerton Couart Manos, had
discoverad., Bus < corresnondence had
led to personsl relations, and whilss the
mother discoursed learcedly of silos, the
dauzhter's eves shot the dart that disin-
hervitad Dawid D Aunbigny. The evening
passed rapidlv. A eheerful five was burn-
mg in my bed-room. Eleven o’clock found
me lounging over it, unadmonished. Out
upon the old proverb abont silk porses and
sows enrs. Glory to Miss P. Calia Watson,
who bad done it—tamed the tizer, smoothed
tha porcupine. What angel aunt I—
Suddenly Hopkins' letter erackled in my
pocket, reminding ma 1 was here to break
the engagement. Celia was no angel, but
a precipice, Althoagzir this marriage im-
poverished me. my feeling was of nnguali-
fied disappointment. What good had my
“axpectalions” ever done me! Fifty thou-
sand pounds’ worth of worry unele wouald
get out of me belore T realized a jot.
What was the obstacle! Why was Colia
unworthy to becoms myv aunt! Consumed
with curioszity, 1 took the leave given to
letter. Instinctively I
- on the {atal passage.

‘ n. of the London police,
left the fores from ill-health and emigrated
to Unionapolis. He opened a store and
suppliad the barracks = * # He mar-
ried the danghter of

1y shot

openag t

“I'm her

a baker—Howard,
from Gunter's, London—and they had one
danghter, Celin. Watson died the next
yvear, and his widow married Pierpont, a
nairdresser. since deceased, who deserced
her.” got no furtber. Policeman!
Pastry-cook! Hairdresser! I tore round
the room excitedly. He, the soul of family
pride, had been gulled by two adventur-
esses, misropresenting themselves as well
born. Hideous conspiracy—opportunely
defeated. He, who scormned a l[)'.-\uhi;:n_\‘
as an inferior! Exhausted, I returned to
my armchair.

Yet. as passion subsided, I felt that
regreifal pang again. Uncle, soured by
disenchantment, would become absolutaly
intolerable, 1 foresaw. Next time I came
to Hameiton there would be two savage
dogs to fly at my legs, no servant at all,

perhaps. 1should have to make my own
bed. dine off dry bread, or grass, like

Nebuchadnezzar. Some day, likely enough,
he would murider me—uacles have murdered
nephews before now—and be acquitted as
insane. Confound Hopkins! Whay must
he unearth family secrets! And why must
1 be thrust into the role of a dumestic
o 'P:'j“- & L 3 e - L2

Next morning at breakfast, uncle looked
up from readieg my tutor’s report, for-
warded fromy home, saying uansuspiciously -

“Your mother says vou brought a letter
toshow.”

She had given no hint. not the slightest
pn‘i)amhnu. )

was just going to give it you,” I said
“Here it is.”

CHAPTER III.

Two hours iater [ presented myself at
Miss Watson's, with her trunks, wioich I had
fetched from the station. I found her alone,
and promptly introdaced myself as ber ip-
tended nephew.

She gave me a comic stara.

“Well. I never, neer—couid have believad
you'd be so nice."

“You flatter,”’ | murmured. ironically.

“Nice to me—vou've no cause. 1 guess
vou could bave done without & new sunt at
this time of day.”

She saved you tronble, this girl, I wa3
wmzzling bow to approach the thorny sab-
ject. BShe stepped straizht into the bram-
bles.

“*How bappy should I be to call you so,”
said L. sarcastically. “Bat for that, you
must first marry my uncle. Possibly vou
may have noticed that Mr. Grimston is o
very proud man.”

“As Lucifer,” she reioined,
sure. was English himssif.""

“He disowned my mother for marrying a
D’Aubigny. No Frenchman, according to
his ereed, would be an Englisk gentleman's
equal.™

*It’s the rule,” she said. coolly. *“Your
father was the exception. I suppose.”

“And do yon suppose.” 1 exclaimed, en-
raged. “that be ever would have solicitad
your hand bhad be known the social stand-
ming of vour faiher. the policaman; vour
grandfather, the confectioner; vour step-
father, the bairdresser of Unionapolisi™

Her stare was tragic now. er ehesk
paled. She trembled.

“Yon're joking.” she faltered, hoarssly.

I sorang up exultant.

“Nay. denial is useless. This lettar,”
placing these historical facts beyond dis
pute, “arrived yesterday in time to frus-
trate the imposition.”

With a “What!” of wild dismay zhe
snatched the letter, read, shuddered, sank
together. faintiy ejaculati “Lost!™

“Wretchad girl I I shonted. “Which are

resolutely.

“who, I'm

vuitores, pray! We, his kindred, or vou.

entrapping him into s marriage under
false pretensesi”

“Stop, Mr. David,” she implored.

As well might she bave cried: “Whoal”
toa runuwaz fire engine.”

“Little whippersnapper of a nephew—
dead men’s shoes! Parasites!"

“Maorcv,” she entreatad.

30 parish all forwune bunters!”

She scuzed both my hands, saying: “Be
silent and listen.” so authoritatively that I
obeved—as though she were my auut, in-
devd. . )

“My mother is the cause of this. Sheisa
beautiful character, buishe’s got what they
cail an oriental imaguation. She objects
to ziving piain things their rigot names.
I'm vsed to hear ber call a postiliion a
cavalier, dish-covers cupolas, a tamporary
jug a fagon, a street fight a duel, but this
was carrving things too far! Molher
woat frightfal mischie? bhave you done!
Too late ™

“Cen vou possibly mean.” 1 asked, b
wildered, “that these—disclosures—take her
daugnter by surprise—that you believa
yourself of gantle virth " )

“0f vourse I did,” she replied, simply.
“How sboaid I know better! True, once
since my engagowmentshe dropped a gint in
her exuilation that excited my suspicions.
Butlneverdreamtofanything approacming
this. or I should have insisted on knowing
the worst. Then, perbaps, if I'd fallen as
his feet with a fraux conlession: but now
he’ll never forgive—naver, in the violence
of just resentinent, believe me mungceant of
shiis fraud, for [ can not prove it. U, my
lost friend! Gieat goodness, toat's s
kpock ™

She started up.

“Come .40 denounce mother and chod.
How =uall L face hiin. How brave bis r»-
prosches s’

She hid ber faca.

I sivod oves my aunt that was to have
been, feeling almost tall aud quite heroic
Now for a revenge, now for coals of fire.

It was a gloriuas moment.

“Celia,” 1said, it may not be too late,
Listea. Touched Ly the sunsuine your inidu-
encs has brouzihs into my uncle's life, I
—withheld that letier—gave him one abous
ensiluge instead. He suspects noilbmg
The frank conlsssion is sull yours to
mase”

“Worthy nephew of vour uucle.” sha
eried, inteading a compliment. “1'il thank
vou aftersard. He musn't find you here.
s wa 2

I baruy disappeared througa one door as
my uncl niered throngh the other, con-
cerned to iind his betroshed in teass.

My dear Celin,” Y“e began, 80 {.eu{!_’f!}'

mLrs.

iy
o

that [ muast peen through toe key-hois o
certify 1t was uucle spealking, *‘this
wretched accidenl bas aifected your
nerves."

“The train was upsst, bot it takes more
to upset me,”" she sobbed. I wish I'd been
cut Lo piecas: Ldo. 1t wounld bave spared
me what 1 mind worse, aud yvou would
have regrested me. Say yoa woaid, [ica-
ard.”

“(alia, dearsst love,” here 1 nearly be-
trayed myself by starting and veiling,
“woat have 1 done to provoxe this strango
reception "’

“Our masrriaze.” sha said, with dasperats
digmity, “can not tage place.”

said my aucle, with frowns in his voies:
“Puis jesting, Celia, is ill-timed; I don't
understand.”

“*Wait. and—you—will,” she [altered.
“A terrible family secret, carefully kepe
from me hitherto. Circumstances over
which | had no counbrol materially aflect-
mng our ¢o ion.”

“Pecuniary circumstances ' he suggzosted,
“You mean yvour fortune swas oversiated.
Your mother’s liberai expenditure has ied
ber into debt?™

“Itv’s worse than debts.” she declared,
pausad, then annvmnced, solemniy: “Hiots
on ouar escuablcheon genesrations can nou
eiface.”

“A family skeleton.™ 1
trying to lnugk. “That’

“Worst than the worst youcan imagine."

“Not a crime " he matieored, startied.

Worse than a erumg,”” sae allizmead.

Hersupon he pose impationily, saying:

“Dearest Celia, ! think you have got con-
cussion of tiie hrain.

“Not L7 she reigrned, mournfully, “it's
my mother's where the screw 18 loose
Don't blame her Lefore ine, Richard.

soan aneasily,

YT
is romantic—sbe bas misied von abont one
origrin by using high soanding langaage.
Toe awlul truth I never knew miysail, Ouar
union is impossible. Lam o fit mateh for
Richard Grimston.™

*“The daugnter of an eminant pablie fane-
tiuh::r}" aud of n collateral descemdent of
tha Noriolk Howards s no anfic wateh, even
for Richard Geimsion.”

“He was asimpie policaman,’ siin sobibod,
“in Engizod; a storeizeeper in America.
Mother's family conneation with
their illustrio wike was that they
supplied th t-tithle with fresa
ml‘.ﬂ. Take back your botrothal ring. Rich-
arid, the worst huas yeéi to come The lato
Mr. Pierpont was no artist—out a—a—per-
1 . . "

pause, brokon
Toncaed. I was using my
ehief behind the door. My
uncle’s voice, when he spoke azain, sounded
omintously familiaz,

“You will excuse me if I leave you now

This intellicence has stoopned me com-
eately. I Grae 22
“It's all trae” she declarad. "“Ask

mammn.”

“Your word suflices,”
left the house,

Instantly 1 darted from my hiding place
to the assistance of my promissd anat,
prosirate on the sofos.

“Celin—annt, be comforted.” I implorad.

“Nover,” she retarued. “I'll bieak my

eart—it'll serve motber out.™

How alleviate her distress? Presently
cnme a brisk ring at ihe door, and in
trippad Mrs. Pierpont, home from shopping.
One glance at oas pretty, carveless, frisky,
irrasponsible-looking matron, the contents
of whose brain, I suspecl, were mainiy
thistle down, explained mach. Full of her
purchases she began, without even noticing
e

“Colia, I've seen vour wedding-dress,
Just like a poet’s dreamn, dear.”

“Weddinz-dress!” echoed Celia, bitterly.
“Would it were.”

“You won't be wanting to wear it ever-
lastingly,” replied Mrs. Pierpont, mis-
nding her. “Apd T've composed
the loveliess white pearl cuirass.™

“Hush,” eried Celia, {eantically. “1 wish
I'd never seen Hamerton ; never left Amer-
ica! Never been born! it'sall vour domng.”

*OFf course it is,” said Mrs. Pierpont, com-
placently. “I brought vou over expressly
to afford you the opportunity of marrying
audEnglish gentleman—youar ideal, you
said.”

“A likely thing,” Celia bitterly ve-
svonded, “that an English gentleman
would marry a girl of my humble extrac-
tion. No use, mother, 1 know all, all; so
does Rich—Mr. Grimston, auad he’s gone,
leaving me branded as an adventuress.™

Mrs. Pierpont, very slightly disconcerted,
iooked avound as if seelting an ezcapes. Her
eye fell upon me.

*“*Who is that younz man:" she inquired.

“Mr. David D’Aubigny.” mourned Calia,
“my nephaw that was to have beean.”

He, then, is the informer against us."

“Mother, no; itbhanks to his generosity
alone, 1 was enabled to inform against my
self—and spared the disgraceful fate you
prepared for me.™

Mr=. Piarpont hegan to sob,

*1 did it for vour good. Celia—ungrateful
girl. No princess ever had a better aduca-
tion, and we moved in excellent society in
New York. And, after all, what did 1 tell
vou of Mr. Grimston that was false! Your
Papa was e valuable ecivil servant. and his
was the only pure butter in Unionapolis
I've no doubt the vine Howards sprang
from & branch of tha Duke’s family, thoaga
tha proofs may be inaccessible. As to Mr.
Pierpont. wao's boen dsad thess twenty-
four years, silence is golden, but this I mast
say, that he was unrivaled in the coiffear’s
arti—"'

Celia broke in vehementiy :

“Mother, what mockery! Isa'tit enough
that you've decsived Mr. Grimston, and
broken my beart!™

“That’'s right—tarn agzainsi your own
mother, who never spoke or stirred but for
vou. If the wedding had come off, I'd have
gone back to Ameriea and never trondled
you more. To think of that wedding dress
wasted, and yonr traveling bag with the
initials engraved; thoouga certamly yonu
might marry semebody else whose name
bezins with a G.”

“Never. I shall go inlo a convent to-
morrow. and die soon.™

The sgens was novel and pathetic—noth-
er. daughter and intsnded nephew ming-
ling their tears. A fresh ring mads us all
start. A messenger brought Celia a letter
from my uncis.

“Read it,”" she said. “Idaren’t.”

1 read aloud:

“Your confession, Celia, has shockad ma

tly, but your frankness touches my
eart. You are not responsible for the cail-
ing of yogr progenitors, nor for the depior-
lnhie error that E:ts yor misinfermed. I do
not choose that you should suifer unde-
sarvedly. The hand I offerad in ignorancs,
I npow extend to vea in the fallest know-

i of your pedi -
= z‘z acting IIT:; gentleman," begau
Mys. Pierpont. Celia interposed. '

lre said bastily, and

“Thank bim, mother,"—signifying me—
“Mr. David D’Aubigny, my nepbew thed
will be yet, teli me Low 1 can show my
gratituds [

I told her.

*“When yvou become my aung, contrive to
make prace between yoar busband apd Lis
sister.”

“I will,"* she tersely replied.

L - = -

i _bad been sant down to mar the mateh,
and there I had made it, fast and surel
Biaould I ever pacifly my mother, I won-

Mrs. Pierpont kept her word. The very
day alter the wedding she sailed, and sul-
sequently married a banker—tbke genuine
article Lnis time, 1 as. told.

Celia kept her word. The reconeiliation
she effected was speady and complete. The
richer by a transformed uncle, a charming
aunt and interssting little cousins, I bave
never even missed my lost *‘expeciations.”
—Lundon Society,

A DACHELOR'S TRIALS.

Uze of the Fraternity Tells All About His
Sorrows and Tribaistlonas.

I am a bachelor, a real bacheclor—
not one of those young men wio rather
pride themselves on beinz unmarried,
beeause they know that they will be
married just as soon as they really
want to. Unfortunately for me, that
is not my fix. I have cverstepped the
limit and my ehances of a matrimonial
aliianee are now very siun ones,

I may get marvied; I may also pick
the single black bean on% of a buashul
sack of white ones with my eyes closed,
One as likely as the other. -

Am I complaining? No, it don't do
any rood to ecompiain: but I want to
et some of the tronbies of bachelor
life' be Enown, that enaritably inelined
people all over the face of the carth
will try to make the lot of some poor,
miserable enss of a bachelor a little
easier. If Ldo this 1 shall have done
some good.

The life of a bhchelor is a nice, gniet !
life—uadizturbed by family ties, chil-
dren and other cares that worry his

married Dbrother; but almost every
bachelor on this eartls would acecpt
the cares and terin them them bicss-

inges.

A baciielor’s room is very oiten cosy
and comfiortable; oftener otherwise. 1t
will often be found furnished luxuri-
ously and arrangeld tastefully; oftener
it will be found furnished niczardly
anid as completely dissrranzed as if a
!:ll]‘:-ii-'ii'_:'l'tl l"\!']lllll‘ ll.lilkl :.lipt:l"ill{l.'fll!;'i
its arrangement,

The contents of & bachelot’s apart-
ment are only equaled by the exhibi-
tion in a2 musenm.  You will find al-
most auyvthing vou eall for; but if you
want to sew u bntton on a shirt bosom,
the button that will be seen. ven can
find only the blaek thread; while if the |
button 1s needed on a black vest the
only thread that will unearth itself s
as white as the driven snow, DBache-

fors used o sweeh  little annoy-
anees as this  pay no  aftten-
tion to such accidental perver-

sity on the part of the thread, they only
wonider then what on earth has beecome
of ail the needles? Say il is a while
shirt necding the button 1 have the
thread, but it’s black; well, 'm ina
hurry, 0 if Tonly had the necdle, a
little white chalk wonld hide the black-
ness of the thiead for to-night. Sayit's
the black vest that is bultonless, and
the thread happens to be white; well,
thank goodness, my ink bottle will &o
disenlor the whiteness of the thread |
that the man who made it would think
he turned it out black. Dut all this
don’t brine up that uneedle; vesterday, |
while hunting up my extra collar bui- |
ton, | saw newdles enonch to ran a |
family a vear. Well, P'm in a harey, 1

suess 'l have to pin it again.

Thus muses the poor bachelor; and
eursing his fate, he finds & pin and i3
eone.  How happy he wonld be if some |
woman would tuke him in charze: but |
no, he has put it off too long, and now |
he iz too settled in his habits to cven
think of achanoe in his Life cxecpt |
oceasionally to brood over it as one of |
the mmpossibilitios. |

A bachelor has sometimes a h:i_npy]
beam falline across his path when e |
visits. some lady friends,

and after
leaving he feels aslicht hope tneving
at his heart strings that all chaness acy
not vet wone; but he ross on with his
ite and his way of livine and the sun-
shine gradually shuts itself ifrom ont
his hewrt.

Onee in awhile some old-time chum,
now married and 2 happy husband and
father, insists on his leaving his
restaurant dinner for one day aud
dinine with him in his family cirele.
The bachelor enjoys this. He hangs
out azainst going at first; but when he
sees the little chaps clamber to the
father's knee, and watches the beam of
pride in the father’s eves as he Kisses
each chubby eheek, he 1s real glad thad
Bob was Kind enoucgh to ask him,
and hones to have many dinners with |
Bob—determines when the little ones |
become nuniliar enough to approach
and kiss him, that he will eultivate Bob |
more than he has done.  He is tickled |
at thie childish wonder with which the
little rosy-facad ones gaze at him, and |
he is tempted to tell them that he is |
their uncle, that he may worim himself
into their good graces the easier. He ‘
remembers a lot of advertising pictures
he stuffed into his pocket a day or two
since; they are bronght out and one by
eone the children are bribaed to his kKnee.

Bol's wife is a nice, zentle bady, very
domestic, and a model wife, whom Bob
loves devotedly, and who loves Boo to
distraction. Lob don’t say so, but you |
cansee it. He has a pleasant time and a |
real nice dinner. Not so varied, possi-
bly, as the one he left untasted at the !
restaarant, but so much more palatable. |

He thinks that he hasn’t enjoyed a |
dinner before in ever so long, and is
really sorry he must 7o, bul he must.
He has chatted with Bob and his wife
and babies, through two of Bob's eigars,

nd now he must turn his back on this
eheerful family circle and get.back to
his bachelor den.

Truly, to-nizht it is more of a dey
than ever before—cold, bleak and sa
cheerless. Mr. Bachelor thinks for
awhile, then zoes to bed, lies awake fo.
an hour thinking of Bob's happiness
and of his own unhappiness, and wod
ders if he should marry would his hoin-
be equally as happy. Wouldit? There's
the doubt, the uncertainty—he's free
now, why not remain so?

hen disgusted and disgruatled b
determines that he will never again gu |
to Bob's, for this visit has almost unse?
tled him. and surely made him envions
No, he'll endure his lot. Then in his
sleep, Bob and Bob's happiness, ac well
ar his own misery, are forgotten.

Look out, boys, and don’t put it of
too long. My bachelor experience it
about the avernge.—Peck's Sun.

—Treacle Muffins: One and one
fourth cups oatmeal, one cup flour, one-
half cup brown sugar, one-half cup
butter worked into the sugar, one egg.
small cup of milk, a teaspoonful soc
dissolved in less than s half cup of
molasses, one egg, s little nutmeg.—

| dibany Journal,

dered! Nevertheless, as 1 paturned to Ham- |
ertou Graage, I repentad aothing. |

RE‘\L

. W, FeLtY C. F. SBOLLINS=ROER

BRS. FELTY & SHOLLENBERGER,

Sraduates [of Jafferson Medieal Colleges
Philn lelphin, Pa.

Office and rezidence on Buckeye, between
Third and Fourth, formerls oceupied by Dr.
Sarcelon [eephone connection. All
prompl.y attended, day or nigat.

F.-GARCELON, M. D.,

AHYSICIAN - AND  SURGECH,

Office over Feulkner's store, Broadway.
Res dence corner of Seventh street and
Buczeys avenue.
Culls jeft at J. M. Gleic<sner s drug store, day
or nugat, will rece ve prowpt attention.

ABILENE, KANSAS.

L. C. VANECOYOC,

KOMEOPATHIC

Office aud rasidenos corner of Spruce and |
rompt at- |

Fourth strects, Atilene, Kan.
wation to ali calls in town or countrj, day
or oght.

M. KIRSCH,
HOMEOPATHIC  PHYSICIAN,

Res!denoe on Broadway, batween Fifth acd |

Sixth, Abilegse., EKano. Prompt sttention
given to calis o towno or country, day oOr

" 0. J. RAUB,
DENTAL SURGEON.

Rooums over post-ofice, Abllene, Knn.

“J. J. REACAN,

Dealer in all mindsef

REAL ESTATE.

Negotistes loans on good sccurities, dis
ccuots potes, gid suvaucer mede on proper
tr. Corrsspondence solicted. Box I8,
Abilene, haa.

W, B, GILES, JOHN JOHNTZ
T, H. MALOTT.

D. B. GORDEX,
A. W. RICE,

KIALOTT & CO,,
ABILENE, KARN.

XOW OPEXN FOR BUSINESS.

. P. JOLLEY,

ESTATE

RGERT AHD BROKER.
Improved and Raw Lands for sale In |
Dickinsen, Morris, Marion, Salime,

Ottawa aud Clay Conuties,

Ve Seli Lands on Loog
EASY TERHS,

We have the best bargains in nnime
proved lands there is in Dickinson
Conniy.

A large list of improved farms and City
property fur sale.

] Gharges_ _fgr_ §t_zawing Land,
INSURANCE

fsencd on City and Farm praperty at
fowest cash price, or en lile, covering
damaege by

Fire, Lightnizg aad Tornado,

Crops insured against damage by Hail. |

Ofitee aver Palace Drug Store, Broad-
way, Abilene, Kan,

J. M. WISHART, W.F. WILLIANMSE, F. K ENAP?P.

ABILENE

Foundry

—AND-
Are manufacturingWall Drills and Drill Bitta

Largeand 8mall Horse Powers, The Farm-
ers’ Friend Wind Mills, the

WISHART HAY RAKE

—AND-

STACKER,

The best in the market and manufactured
by us. Do not fail to see nt before buying.

COME AHD SEE OUR WORKS,

We are selliog old snd new Steam Engines
and Bo#lers. If you are n noed of n Sieamm
Engine to do your piow ng we can sell you
ons that wili do the work. We will rebuild
Stoem Bogmoes or Flecam Boliers. Cap
furnish new Fire Bores, new Flues or Floe

| Sheets for StRlionary or Fortabic Eagines cu

short nosioce.

CORN SHELLERS,

Theesh Machines, Mowers and FHorse

Powers, Unlnmas. Door Piates and Lintels

and Castings of &'l k'nds made as plans

or p.gm“mtckﬂn::th ng of all x'oda done

to order. *h weaghts 2% conta r a

Cash paid for o)d iron. . e
All work warranted.

Wisharl, Willams & Knamp.

PATRONIZE

—THE-

LEGTOR OFFICE

—FOR—

All Kinds of Job Work.

PHYSICIAN,

THE CITIZERS BARK,

Tia and |

CITY BAKERY.

T. S. BARTEH, Prep'r,

Respestfaily invites the citizens of Abi-

I

leme 1o his Bakery, at the old Kellor |

[NVESTMEN

| stand, en Third street, where he has
| tomstautly a sapply of the Lest

'FRESH BREAD,
r CAKES,

.* _ COOKIES,
CANDIES,

'. PIES,

: OYSTERS, &e.

fo be found in the cily. Special orders
{for asythiug in my line promplly ate
tended to on shert rolice.
i Lespectfully,

T. S. EARTON.

HEW PAINT SHOP

Over Como & Lazure's New Shop. -

Telephone conneciion. |

The undersigned s unow prepared to do al
| Kinds

Carriaze, Sion & ¥indow Shads

Painting in fir<t olass stvie. None but
the Lest Paints aod Varunshes used.

LONG & WILSON,
W. P. SEEES,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

HBILIBENIS, BEATNS.AL

STAMBAUGH, HURD & DEWEYX,

ABILEWIE, HANSAS.

|F IRST NATIONAL BAXK,

| OF NABILFEINEL
Capital, §75,000, Surplus, £15,000.

G H LERULD, J. M. FISHEP, J. £ HERBIT,
1 g yet t .

r
| = E. A. HERUS 1, Castiler.

Omr indivitus] Hability ia not limited, as |= the
| case with stockhiolders of invorporated banka
I

|
' LEBOLD, FISHER & (0., Bankers.

| THOMAS KIRDY,

Baz

lf n o 1\ A
I'KEL.IJ-J.‘I. !‘l. .‘b l-,‘

| TIIANSACTS A

Gives Especial tteation to Collections

| Buys and Sells Foreign and Do
' mestie Excehange.

' Negotiates Mortgage Loans

E£E All business promptly attended to. [Iy

| M. L. POTTER,

neval Buniinnns
bOHEIAE RUEHOGREEI,
| WOORBINE P. 0., KANSAS.

a!ll kinds at

rea=onable
vemmnleed or oo pay.

Will ¢ry ralez of
| rates.  Satisfacudon g

€. W. LIGGETT,

AUCTIONEER.

I

! All sales promptly attendad to and satisfeo

tion guurantved. FPostotfive adgaress,
ABIILENE, ITANSAS.

Ww. W. WILsSON.

F. B. WILSOXN.

| F. B, WIiLSCH & SOA,

Real Esfafe Aoanis

¥OR THE COUNTIES OF

Dickinsen, Russell, Lineoln, Otfawa
and Morris.

|LAXDS FROM $1 T0 $10 PIR A(RE

|
Also Insurance Agents

| For the Best Companies.

| © GO TO THE

REFLEGTOR OFF

—FOR—
{

Leiter Meads, Eavelopes. Bill Heads,
Satements, Cards, Wedding In-

-. vilations, Pamphiets,

! Nale Blﬂ.‘s, Ete.

[ .

FIRST - CLASS WORK,

|
{ —AND—

| Prices as Low as the Lowest

CO TO THE

Western Home Nursery

44 Miles North of
DETROIT, EANSAS,

Por your Fruit and Ornaments! Trees, con
sisting of the foilowing kinds of l'rtu.‘\ ines
ete.. Appies, Peach, Pears, Plums. “herry.
ince, Apricots, Crab Apples. Juucherries.
pherries, Blackosrries, Strawberrices, Cur
rants, Gooseberrses, Pie Plant, and all kinds
»f Spade Tr-es and Flowering Shrubs, Even
ns, Crespers, Climbing Vines, ete. Eariy
fl'lrl:ms Potatoes, two weeks earlier than the
Eariy Rose or Early Vermont; cooks dry amd
mealy: can use them when only baif grows
[ will guarantee potatoes large enough to um
tm six weeks from time of planting
If you ne=d anything in the above line yos
vill save money by caliing on or addressing

E. EICHOLTZ, Detroit, Kaa

J. E. BoxEnRARE. Pres, | Toeo. Mosaer.Cash |

ABILENE BANK.

|

i

|
|
|

GEHZRAL BARKIKG BUSIHESS

r
|

|
|

|

ABILENE

COMPARY,

Incorporated

SEPTEMBER 30, 1885,

{Cash Capital, $50,000.

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

J. E. BOXEBRARE, President.

NATHAY BLEVIXN, Viee-President.
THEO. MONHER, Sec’y & Treas.

DIRECTORS:

J. S. DRAKE,

M. €. ORTON,
J. E. BONEBRAKE,
NATHAN BLEVINS,
THEQ. MOSHER.

ek Doy

Beinez aware of the annoyanee,

and sometimesloss to borrowers,
by having to wait weeks and
sometimes months for money, we
have organized a company with

| suflicient cash eapifal to enablo

|

|
i
I

us to cash mortzazes as soon as
the papers are executed, and as
we pass upon all loans here in-
stead of having to
East to be approved, we can com-
plete a loan and pay over the
money in less than half the time
usually taken,

semd them

{ PER CENT.

MONEY

A SPECIALTY.

GIVE US A GALL.

ABILERE

INVESTMENT

COMPANY,

Dffice, Rear First National Bank




